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REFLECTIVE 

Ht: What os earth can she see in that homely vase to stare 

AT SO ? 

She : She is not staring at the vase. She is looking to see if the 
overskirt of her plate-class reflection sets becomingly. 
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II 


SYMPATHETIC 

She : Why does that gentleman limp? Is he lame? 

He : Lame? How absurd! Haven't you heard? 

She: Heard what? 

He : Why, it is rumored that the Prince of Wales has sprained 
HIS ANKLE. 
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A MATTER OF NECESSITY 

She: Do SEE that man over there! He has been socking the 
HANDLE OF HIS CANE FOR THE LAST TEN MINUTES. 

He: Don't ridicule him. He has to do it. Helps him to think, 

YOU KNOW. 
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A NECESSARY EVIL 


SAe : Is THAT MAN A GENTLEMAN? 

He: Not at all. Only an English Peer. 

SAe : When did he arrive? 

He: On Saturday. He returns to-morrow. 

She: If he only intended staying five days why did he come at 
ALL? 

He: He is going to write a book of Impressions of America. He 

CAME OVER TO GET THE IMPRESSIONS. 
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The Boy: 
The A/an : 
The Boy: 
The At an : 

The Boy: 
The Man : 


V 

NIPPED IN THE BUD 

Why is this store closed, papa? 

Because the person who kept it failed. 

Couldn't he sell any flowers? 

Oh my, yes. He sold more flowers than any other 
florist in the country. 

Then why did he fail? 

Because bills are vulgar, my son, and the florist's 

CUSTOMERS ALWAYS IGNORE WHAT IS VULGAR. 
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VI 


A MATTER OF FASHION 


Tht Boy: 


The Man : 
Tht Boy : 


The Man : 


Isn't that Miss Rosebud, who had hydrophobia last 

SUMMER, PAPA ? 

Thf. very same, my son. 

I should think she would be afraid to have so many 

DOGS ABOUT HER. 

On, no. Thf. dog is having his day now. Hydrophobia 
HAS GONE OUT. 
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NOT SOCIABLE 


Mrs. PennybagS : There’S THAT HORRID DR. PlLLSBURY. 

Miss Rosebud : Horrid? Why, I heard he was a charming man. 

Mrs. Pennybags . There is nothing charming about him. Why, when we were at 
Lenox last summer the Doctor was there and wf. met him 

SEVERAL TIMES SOCIALLY. WHEN I WAS TAKEN SICK MR. PENNY- 
BAGS SENT FOR HIM AND HE CAME AND PKESCR1 BED FOR ME. ON OUR 
ARRIVAL AT HOME HE SENT US A BILL FOR PROFESSIONAL SERVICES, 
ALTHOUGH HE WAS ON HIS VACATION WHEN HE PRESCRIBED FOR ME. 
I CALL THAT- UNSOCIABLE AND SHABBY TO THE LAST DEGREE. 

Miss Rosebud: WELL, THAT WAS PECULIAR. I SUPPOSE THAT MR. PEN NY BAGS WOULD HAVE 

PACKED ANY NUMBER OF BARRELS OF PORK FOR THE DOCTOR FOR 
NOTHING WHILE HE WAS OrF ON HIS VACATION. 

Mrs. Penny bags: AlIF.M! WELL, YOU— ER— YOU KNOW A DOCTOR IS DIFFERENT, SOMEHOW. 
FROM A PORK-PACKER. 
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VIII 


UNPARDONABLE INSULT 

Dudekins ; YA-AS.THE FELl-AH INSULTED ME B'YOND RF.PAIAH. 
Sympathetic Chorus : How WAS IT, CHOLLY ? 

Dudekins: See these twousers? 

Excited Chorus: Ya-AS. 

Dudekins: Well, when that— aw— cad of a tailaii sent them home 
HE ACTUALLY ENCLOSED THE BILL! 

Horrified Chorus : Aw, FAWNCY ! ! ! 
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IX 


AN INTERESTING INVALID 

The Ray : Why, papa, is n't that Mrs. Vanderpeyste* over there? 
The Man : YES, MY SON. 

The Bar: I THOUCIIT SHE TOLD YOU SHE WAS DOING SOUTH FOR HER 

WEAK LUNGS. 

The Man: SHE DID TELL ME SO. 

The Bay: WELL, IS N’T IT BAD FOR HER TO WEAR SUCH A DRESS AS 
THAT? 

The Man: SH-H, MY SON. SHE ONLY HAS LUNG TROUBLES AT HOME. 
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THE NEW PROFESSION 
The Man: There goes poor Cadley. 

The Roy: Why do you call him poor, papa? He seems happv 

ENOUGH. 

The Man: Oh. he ' s head over ears in debt and hasn't a cent to 
HIS NAME. 

The Boy: How does he live, papa? How does he get enough to 

EAT? 

Thf Man: He DINES WITH HIS FRIENDS. 
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XI 

SHE NEEDED COACHING 

SMe; My, what a swell footman the Vandf.rpf.ysters have. 

He: Hush, Emily. That is Harry Lichtfoot. He leads the 
cotillion to-nioht. 

She: That Harry Lichtfoot? Well, there doesn’t seem to bf. 
MUCH DIFFERENCE BETWEEN OUR COACHMEN AND OUR FASHION- 
ABLE YOUTHS. 

He: No, THERE ISN'T, EXCEPT, PERHAPS, THAT THE COACHMAN IS CAPA- 
BLE OF EARNING HIS LIVING. 
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XII 


ONE OF THE MANY 

She : Isn't that loquacious young ladv over in the box Emily 
Rosebud? 

He: Yes. 

She: I THOUGHT YOU SAID SHE COULDN'T TALK? 

He: Neither she can. except at the theatre while the play is in 

PROGRESS. 
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XIII 

MUCH ADO 

/ 

She: What an incessant talker Charlev Bohre is. 

He: Yes, he can talk a man to sleep in less time than any 

MAN 1 KNOW. 

She: What has he been talking about for thf. last hour? 

He: Pure, unadulterated, absolute nothing. 
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XIV 

THE GOLDEN RULE 

He: Mv ! What a horridly vulgar woman that Mrs. Pennybags is. 
She : Why, Mr. Vanderpevster, how can you say such a thing! 
He: Well, now. isn't she? 

She : You FORGET THAT MRS. PENNYBAGS HAS A HUNDRED THOUSAND 

A YEAR IN HER OWN RIGHT! 
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